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NATURAL HISTORY 
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LIFE 


In Stem moſt flreight of lovely Size, 
With Head elate this Plant doth riſe ; 
Firſt bare when it doth further ſhoot 
A Tuft of Moſs Aeeps warm the Root : 

No Lapland Muff has ſuch a Fur, | 
No Skin fo ſoft has any Cur ; 

| This touch'd, alone the Heart can move, 
Which Ladies more than Lap-Dogs love. 
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ARBORPIT#: 
i HisTory 


0 THE 


TREE of LIFE. 


The DESCRIPTION and PLACE. 


BESR H E Tree of Life is a ſucculent Plant, 
2, T aw conſiſting of one only ſtrait Stem, on 
£1 Fic S the Top of which is a Piftillum, or 
Apex, at ſometimes Glandiform and reſemble- 
inga May-Cherry, tho' at others, more like the 


Nut of the Avellana or Filbeard-Tree. 


OS Its 


t. 


E #9 
Its Fruits, contrary to moſt others, grow 

near the Root ; they are uſually no more than 
two in Number, their Bigneſs ſomewhat ex- 
| ceeding that of an ordinary Nutmeg, both 
contain'd in one ſtrong $:/zqua, or Purſe; 
which, together with the whole Root of the 
Plant, is commonly thick ſet with numerous. 
Fibrille, or Capillary Tendrils. 


The Tree is of flow Growth, and requires 
Time to bring it to PerfeQtion, rarely ſeeding 
to any purpoſe before the Fifteenth Year ; 
when the Fruits coming to, good Maturity, 
yield a vicious Juice or balmy Succus, which 
| being from Time to Time diſcharged at the 
Piſtillum, is moſtly beſtow'd upon the open 
| Calyx's of the Frutex Vulvaria, or Flow'ring 
Shrub, uſually ſpreading under the Shade of 
this Tree, and whoſe Parts are by a wonder- 
ful Mechaniſm, adapted to receive it. The 
ingenious Mr. R:ichard Bradley is of Opinion, 
the Frutex 1s hereby impregnated, and then 
firſt begins to bear ; he therefore accounts this 
| Succus the Farina Facundans of the Plant; 
and the learned Leonard Fuckfius, ih his Hi- 
floria Stirpium infigniorum, obſeryes the great- 
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eſt Sympathy between this Tree and Shrub, 
They are, ſays he, of the ſame Genus, and do 


beſt in the ſame Bed; the Vulvaria itſelf being 
indeed no other than a Female Arbor Vite. 


"It is produced in moſt Countries, tho! it 
thrives more in ſome than others, where it 
$ alſo increaſes to a larger Size. The Height 
here in England, rarely paſſes nine, or 

eleven Inches, and that chiefly in Kent ; 
whereas in Jreland, it comes to far greater 


{ Dimenſions; is ſo good, that many of the 


Natives intirely ſubfiſt upon it, and, when 
tranſplanted, have been ſometimes known to - 
raiſe good Houſes with ſingle Plants of this 

Sort, 


As the Iriſh Soil is accounted the beſt, 
- Others are as remarkably bad for its Cultiva- 
tion ; and the leaſt and worſt in the World 
are ſaid to be about Haroorough and the 


Foreſt of Sherard. 


The Stem ſeems to be of the ſen/itive 
Tribe, tho' herein diftering from the more 
common Sen/itives ; that whereas they are 

B 2 known 
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known to ſhrink and retire from even the 
gentleſt Touch of a Lady's Hand, this riſes 


on the contrary, and extends itſelf when - 
is ſo handled. 


In Winter it is not eaſy to raiſe theſe Trees 
without a hot Bed; but in warmer Weather 
they ſtand well in the open Air, 


In the latter Seaſon they are ſubject to be- 
come weak and flaccid, and want Support ; 
for which Purpoſe ſome Gardeners have 
_ thought of ſplintring them up with Bzrchen 

Twigs, which has ſeem'd of ſome Service 
for the preſent, tho' the Plants have very ſoon 
come to the ſame, or a more drooping State 
than before, 


The late ingenious Mr. Motteux thought of 
reſtoring a fine Plant he had in this Condi- 
tion, by tying it up with a Tomex, or Cord 
made of the Bark of the Y:itex, or Hempen 
Tree : But whether he made the Ligature too 
ſtrait, or that the Nature of the YVitex is really 
in itſelf pernicious, he quite kill'd his Plant 

there- 
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thereby ; which makes this univerſally con- 
demn'd, as a dangerous Experiment. 


| Some Virtue have thought of improving 
their Trees for ſome Purpoſes, by taking off 
the Nutmegs, which is however a bad Way; 
they never ſeed after, and are good for little 
more than making Whiſtles of, which are 
imported every Year from Italy, and fell in- 
deed at a good Price. 


Some other curious Gentlemen have endea- 
vour'd to inoculate their Plants on the Stock 
of the Medlar, and that with a Manure of 
| buman Ordure, but this has never been ap- 
prov'd: And I have known ſome Trees brought 
to a very 711 End by ſuch Management. 


The natural Soil is certainly beſt for their 
Propagation, and that 1s in hollow Places, 
| that are warm and near falt Water, beſt known 
: by their producing the fame Sort of Tendrils 
} as are obſerved about the Roots of the Arbor 


Z itſelf. Some Cautions however are very ne- 


q ceſlary, . eſpecially to young Botaniſts ; and 
* firſt, to be very diligent in keeping their Trees 
clean 


$0 
clean ad neat; a pernicious Sort of Inſet, 
not unlike a Morpoine, or Cimex, being very 
ſubje& to breed amongſt the Fibrillz, which, 
if not taking Heed of and timely deſtroyed, 
proves often of very dangerous Conſequence. 


© Another Caution, no lefs uſeful, we have 
from that excellent and judicious Botaniſt Mr. 
Humphrey Bowen, to beware of a poiſonous 
Species of Vulvaria, too often miſtaken for 
the wholeſome one, and which, if ſufferd 
too near our "Trees, will very greatly en- 
danger their well-being. He tells us, in the 
12th Volume of his large Abridgement of 2 
2uintyne, that before he had acquir'd his Judg- 
ment and Experience, ſome of his Plants have 
often been Sufferers. thro this Miſtake ; and 
he has ſeen a tall thriving Tree, by the Con- 
tact only of this venomous Shrub, become 
porroſe ſeabise, and covered with fungous Ex- 
creſences not unlike the Fruits of the Ficus 
Sybveſtris; in which Caſe the Succus alſo has 
loſt both its Colour and Virtue ; and the Tree 
itſelf has ſo much partaken of the Nature 
of the venomous Shrub that had hurt it, 

that 
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that itſelf has become venomous, and ſpread 
the Poiſon through a whole Plantation. = 


Theſe Diſtempers of a Tree of the greateſt 
Uſe and Value, have employ'd the Labours 
of the moſt eminent Botaniſts and Gardeners, 
to ſeek out Remedies for them : In which 
however, none have ſucceeded like the cele- 
| brated Dr. Miſaubin, who from his profound 
Knowledge in Botany, has compos'd a moſt 
elaborate Work upon all Things that can hap- 
pen, both to the Arbor Vite and YVulvaria 
alſo: There he has taught a certain Cure for 
all theſe Evils; and, what is moſt wonderful, 
' has even found out a Way of making the 
moſt venomous Yuloaria itſelf wholeſome, 
which his Widow practices daily, to the Sa- 
tisfaQtion of all that apply to her. 


Theſe-venomous Yulvaria are but too com- 
mon in moſt Gardens about London. There 
are many in St. Fames's Park, and more in 
the celebrated Gardens at 6 aux-hall, aver the 
Water, | 


The 
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The NAMEs and VIRTUES. Js 


dESIDES the common Name of Ay- 
bor Vite, a very learned Philoſopher 

and great Divine would have it calld, Arbor 
Scientie boni & mali; believing, upon very 
good Grounds, this is the Tree which grew 
in the Middle of the Garden of Egden, and 
whoſe Fruits were fo alluring to our firſt Mo- 
ther. Others would have it call'd the Man- 
drake of Leah, perſuaded it is the ſame whoſe 
Juice made the before-barren Rachel a Joyful 
Mother of Children. 


The learned Madame D' Acier, in her 
Notes upon Homer, contends it ſhould be 
| called, Nepenthes. She gives many Reaſons 
why it certainly is that very Plant, whoſe 
Fruits the Egyptian Queen recommended to 
Helen, as a certain Cure for Pain and Grief of 
all Sorts, and which ſhe ever after kept by 
her as her moſt precious Jewel, and made 
Uſe of as a Panac@a upon all Occaſions, 


The 
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The great Dr. Bently calls it, more than 


once, Machera Herculis, having proved, out 


of the Fragments of a Greek Poet, that of 
this Tree was made that Club with which 
the Hero is faid to have overcome the fifty 
wild Daughters of Theſp;us, but with Queen 


Omphale afterwards reduced to a Diſtaff. 


Others have thought the celebrated Heſperian 
Trees were of this Sort; and the very Name 
of Poma Veneris, frequently given by Authors 
to the Fruits of this Tree, is a ſufficient Proof 
theſe were really the Apples for which three 
Goddeſies contended in ſo warm a Manner, 

and to which the Queen of Beauty had un- 
doubtedly the ſtrongeſt Title. 


"The Virtues are ſo many, a large Volume 


| might be wrote of them. The Juice, taken 


| inwardly, cures the Green-ſickneſs, and other 
| Infirmities of the like Sort, and is a true Spe- 
| cific in moſt Diſorders of the Fair Sex. It 
| indeed often cauſes Tumours in the Umbilical 
Region ; but even thoſe, being really of no 


| 1] Conſequence, diſperſe of themſelves in a 
few Months, 
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It chears the Heart, and exhilerates the 


Mind, quiets Jars, Feuds and Diſcontents, 
making the moſt churliſh Tempers ſurprizing- 


ly kind and loving. Nor have private Per- 


ſons only been the better for this reconciling 


| Virtue, but whole Eſtates and Kingdoms; nay, 


| the greateſt Empires in the World have often 


_ received the Benefit of it ; the moſt deſtruc- 
tive Wars have been ended, and the moft 


| friendly Treaties been produced, by a right 
Application of this Univerſal Medicine among 
the Chiefs of the contending Parties, 


It any Perſon 1s defirons to ſee this excel- 


lent and wonderful Plant in good Perfection, 


he may meet with it at the afore-mentioned 


Mr. Bowen's Garden at Lambeth, who calls it, 


The Silver Spoon. Tree; and is at all times | 


ready to oblige his Friend with the Sight of 
it. 
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ARBOR 
Natural HISTO R Y 


Tree of Life ; Verſify'd. 


i. 
If the kind Muſe her Aid would 
L bring, 
; E-" Is Arbor Vi ite ; : but i in brief, 
3 By vulgar Men call'd----Tree of Life. 


Firſt for Deſcription then, 'tis ſuch 
As needs muſt captivate you much. 
C'2 In 
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In Stem moſt ſtreight of lovely Size, 
With Head elate this Plant doth riſe ; 
Firſt bare----when it doth further ſhoot, 
A Tuft of Moſs keeps warm the Root : 

No Lapland Muff has ſuch a Fur, . 

No Skin ſo ſoft has any Cur; 

This touch'd, alone the Heart can move, 
Which Ladies more than Lap-Dogs love ; 
From this ere ſprings up the Stalk, 
No Power can ſtop, or ought can alk; 

On Top an Apex crowns the Tree, 

As all Mankind may plainly ſee; 

So ſhines a Filbeard, when the Shell, 

Half gone, diſplays the ruby Peel ; 

Or like a Cherry bright and gay, 

Juſt red'ning in the Month of May. 


As other Trees bear Fruit at Top, 
And they who rob 'em muſt c/zmb up; 
This ſtill more .rare doth upward ſhoot, 
But at the Bottom bears its Fruit, 
| And they who reap its Virtues ſtrong, 

Need but to lay 'em all along, 
: Ope wide their Mouths, and they'll receive 
The Fruit of Life, and eat, and live : 

Not 
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Not the fair Tree that India bears, 

All over Spice both Head and Ears, 
| Can boaſt more Gifts than the great Pow'rs 
Have granted to this Tree of ours; 
That in good Ale its Power boaſts, 
And ours has Nutmegs fit for Ti caſts, | 
And Bags by Nature planted grow, 
To —_ 'em from all Winds that blow. 


The Riſe is s flow, and (his Degrees ; ; 
Both Fruits and Tree itlelf increaſe 

So ſlow, that ten Years ſcarce produce 

Six Inches good and fit for Uſe; 

But fifteen ripen well the Fruit, 

And add a vi/c:ous Balm into't ; 

Then rub'd, drops Tears as if 'twas griev'd, 

Which by a neighbouring Shrub's received ; 

As Men ſet Tubs to catch the Rain, 

So does this Shurb ts Fuice retain, 

Which 'cauſe it wears a colour'd Robe, 

Ts juſtly call'd the Flow'ring Shrub. 


| In every Nation ſprings this Tree, 
In ſome confin'd, in others more free ; 
In England 'tis of moderate Size, 

And oft does nine full Inches riſe ; 


"1" No B25 
But Ireland, tho' in Soil moſt poor, 
Exceeds all Lands in this ſame Store; 
And ſent it o'er hither, it is ſuch 
As does exceed our own by much, 
And gets the Owner many a Farthing, 
For Ladies love it in their Garden. 


That its a Tree right ſenfieive, 
Denies no honeſt Man alive; 
Tho' as one /brinks and will not ſtand, 
"This riſes at a Lady's Hand; | 
And grows more ſtrong the more tis  ftrok'd, 
As others Fall when they are foRk'd. 


When nipping Cold bites off our Noſe, 
And hoary Froſts the Morn diſcloſe, 
In Hot-Beds only then 'twill live, 
And only when well warm'd will thrive ; 
But when warm Summer does appear, 
*Twill fand all Brunts in open Air, 
Tho' oft they're overcome with Heat, 
And fink with Nurture too replete; 
Then Brrchen Tawigs, if right apply'd 
To Back, Fore-part, or either Side---- 
Support a while, and keep it up, 
Tho' ſoon again the Plant will droop. 
Motteux 
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Motteux had one very untow'rd 
And thought to mend it with a Cord, 
But kilPd the Tree, yet gain'd his End, 
Which makes th'Experiment condemn'd. 
Others bave thought to mend the Root, 
By taking from the Tree its Fruit ; 
But in the Nuzmegs lies the Breed, FS 
And when they're gone we loſe the Seed ; 
'Tho' Virtuoſi ſtill have don't, FEY 
And always found it yield Account ; | 
_ For Hey---gg---r then buys the Food, 
And of it makes us Whiſtles good, 
Which yearly from [tal:za ſent, 
Here anſwers his and our Intent. 


Others too curious will i0c- 
Ulate their Plants on Medlar's Stock, 
( 7. e. as Tongues in Vulgar paſs, 
They graft it on. an. Open-Ar/e ; 
But” Gardeners, Virtnoft all, 
' Say this is moſt unnatural. 


That Soil is certainly the beſt, 
Whence firſt it ſprang, and firft ncreas'd, 
In Vallies hollow, foft, and warm, 
With Hills to ward off every Storm, - 

- Where 
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Where Water falt runs trickling down, 
And T?ndrils lie o'er all the Ground, _ 
Such as the Tree itſelf ſhoots forth, 
| And better if't be tow'rds the North ; 
When ſuch a Piece of Ground you ſee, 
Tf in the Midſt a Pit there be, | 
There plant it deep unto the Root, 
And never fear,----you'l ſoon have Frutt. Dj 


Tho' let young Botaniſts beware 
Of Inſects that oft' harbour there, 
Which *mongſt the tender Fibres breed, 
And, if not kill'd, eat up the Seed: 
Good Humphrey Bowen gives another, 
(As'each Man ſhould afliſt his ONT - 
"That is, to take eſpecial Care, 

Not to ſet Yulvaria near ; 

Of them two Sorts. are frequent found, 
One helps, and tother ſpoils the Ground ; 
And many a Plant thriving and tall, 
a: by them has got a Fall. 


But Miſan's taking this juſt napping, 
And againſt all Things that can happen 


Both to the Shrub and Tree, has told ſome | 


How to make the deadlieſt Wholeſome ; 


_ Theſe 
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Theſe venomous Yulvaria's grow 
At Yaux-Hall and St. Fames's too ; 
Nay, and about the Tree ſo leap, 
| That very few good Plants can 'ſcape. 


The Names and Virtues. 


CNLD Mother D' Acter, in her Notes 


\_# On Homer ſome hard Greek Word 


rs quotes, | 
Calls it Nep, nep,---- I know not what, 
And fays, it is the very Plant that 
The tawny Queen to Helen ſent, 

To cure her Griefs at. all Event. 


_ Great Milton's Murd'rer fays it is 

The fam'd Machera Herculis, 

And proves from fome old Grecian Poet, 
So plain that all Men fure muſt know it, 

That of this Tree the Club was made, 

With which he. overcome ('tis ſaid) 

 Theſpius Daughters, all grown wild, 

And fifty Mad-Women made mild ; 


D -- Which 
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Which very Club — (it makes one laugh). 
| Omphale tarn'd into a Diſtaff. 
| Nay, the Hefper:an Tree was this, 
As ſhew the Poma Veneris ; 
Theſe Apples doubtleſs were the Fruit 


That 'twixt the Queens rais'd ſuch Diſpute, 
To make them all fart-naked ſtand, 


While Pares held it in his Hand, 


And chuck'd into Yenus's Mouth, 
Cauſe ſhe with Beauty fir'd the Youth. 


The Virtues are of ſuch great Note, 
That twenty Volumes might be wrote ; 
The Juice alone Green-Sickneſs cures, 
And purges thro” all corporal Pores ; 

If any Maid be fick, or faint 

Of Love, or Father's cloſe Conſtraint, 
One Spoonful of this cordial Balm 
Soon ſtops each Grief, and every Qualm ; 
'Tis true, they ſometimes Tumours cauſe, 
And in the Belly make ſtrange Flaws, 
But a few Moons will make 'em ſound, 
And fafely fetch the Swelling down. 


Not Saffron chears the Heart like this, 
Nor can Champain give ſuch a Bliſs: 
When 


(-282-;3 
When Wife and Husband do fall out, 
And both remain in ſullen Pout, 
This brings them to themſelves again, 
And faſt unites the broken Chain, 
Makes Feuds and Diſcords ſtraightway ceaſe, 
And gives, at eaſt, a Night of Peace. 


' This Rarity may now be ſeen 

In Lambeth, at a Garden Green. 
Bowen his Name, who in high Tone, 
Calls it the Tree of Silver Spoon. 
Which all the Maids of curious Eyes 
May there behold of /argeft Size. 
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